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* 15 not more fair than unfortunate; 
and ſcarce had ſhe compleat- 


ſhe was beautiful, by eclipſing her Fortune. 
For Nature, as if ſhe eſteem'd Beauty a 


Crime, and not her own Image, doth for 
the moſt part puniſh it: The Mother of 
Aurora died, and Dionyſius, altho* the Loſs 


of his Wife gave him no real Reſentment, 


3 


celeſtial Beauty nam Aurora, 


ed the laſt Years of her Infancy, when 5. 
Heaven was pleaſed to, let her know that 


A 2 ne | 
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- expreſſed in feigg?d Tears how extreamly 
| He loy'd her; but within a few Days diſco- 
ered the Hypoerily. of his Grief,” receiving 
in her Place Arminda, an Italian Lady of 
Quality, but not worthy of that Crown, 
becauſe he had many Years before kept 
her as a Miſtreſs, She was of a lively Spi- 
rit, witty and faif z but of a Diſpolition fo 
harſh, that ſhe gain'd little upon the Af- 
fections of the People, bearing ſuch Com- 
mand over her Huſband's Actions, that ſhe 
permitted not any thing to paſs in the King- 
dom, without firſt conſulting her Pleaſure; 
a a Care proper to ſuch of ſmall Worth, as 
make Oftentation of the Power they enjoy, 
that by this Means they may diſſemble their 
low Beginnings 3 but the Succeſs proves con- 
trary, in regard the Injur'd, by Murmur 
and Complaints, diſcover more than was 
imagin'd. Aurora, confidering that to per- 
mit ſuch Excefs were to lend Wings to her 
Pride, advis d her not to rely with ſo much 
Confidence on her Father's Affection, ſince 
it was not impoſlible that it might fail, 
and then would ſhe fall lower for not hav- 
ing treaſured the Good-will of his Subjects: 

- Adding, moreover, that ſhe ſhould remem- 
ber what ſhe was formerly, that ſhe_might 
not vainly be tranſported with her new 

- Eſtate, Theſe Words ſo incens'd Arminda, 
that from thence forward ſhe plotted Auro- 
*. 'ra's Death; and to effect her Deſire, made 
EEE I EIS abt + te Dionvſius 
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Extravagance, did not here 


: yl ad. at 0 K * | a. — 1 
Dion ue believe that ſhe was jealous, tel- _ 
| ling him he lov'd his Daughter ſo 41 
ately, for 


aſſione 
the Picture of the dead 
Original; ſince as the Phœnix leaves her 
Aſhes to perpetuate her Succeſſion, ſo Af- 
fection och wor to leave ſome living Pledges . 


to preſerve its Memory; and certainly, 4] 


the Neglect he ſometimes expreſ9d towards 
her, was occaſioned by that dead Love pic- 


tur'd in the Bzauty of Aurora. Arminda 


urg' d this ſo earneſtly, that Dionyſias ma- 


| King Impiety a Compliment, reſignd his 


Daughter's Fault into her Hands, allowing 
her in this Cauſe to be both Judge and 
Party. Love, the common Excuſe of all 
acquit Dionyſiusʒ 
for a Man not oblig'd to deſpiſe. the - 


Pledges of his Blood for a Woman that diſ- 1 


ſembles when the weeps, and weeps When 


| ſhe pleaſes, Arminda was fatisfied, io that 


Aurora were in ſome remote. Place out of 


E her Sight; whereupon her Father coramands 


ed her to depart out of Sicily, chuſing ra- 
ther to live without a Daughter, than diſ- 
pn a Wife; ſuch was Ein Affection of a2 
linded Lover, the Raſhneſs of an unnatural 
Father. They -convey*d the fair Princeſs 
to a little Iſland, ſeated betwixt (che two 
Promonories) Pelorus and Pachynum, Which 
ſeem'd as a Garland of Flowers in the Tyr- 


rpben Sea; it was done privately to avoid 


the 1 of the People, who lov'd her 
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„ her Vertue: He order'd : 
2 ſele& Number of Servants. for her At- 

tendarits, with forfeiture of Life to any WhO 
thould diſcover that Aurora reſided in that 
narrow Palace. The diſcreet - Lady did, 
with much Wiſdom, bear her Father's Un- 
| Kindneſs, diverting her Mind now with the 
Muſick of the little wanton Birds, which 
hearing her Name thought it ever Morning, 
and fung continually : Now with the plea- 


flant Wind, which, ' ſporting upon the 


Smoothneſs of the Chriſtial Sea, did amorouſ- 

I diſquiet it: Now with reflecting upon her 
oven Mis fortunes, for the Unhappy are often 

- recreated with the ſame thing that afflicts 
them: Now with the Ladies that attended 
her, eſpecially with Celia, who being of 
the fame Age and Kindred well deſerv'd 
her Privacy; but when all fail'd, and no- 
thing could delight her, ſhe took an Inſtru- 
ment, which, in her Hands, might boaſt it - 
was not dumb F and, weeping, ſung thus: 


TY When in des the Day, | 

Which muſt my;Life and Sorrows terminate, 
. © "That angry Fortune may 

+ {The Tyrant Goddeſs of all humane State 

O07 Her Cruelties fulfilling) - | 
nn. 


When : 
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Be to a verdant Grave of Flowers reſtor d? 


My Injuries, my Fears, 
Too little meritted, too much deplor d? 
When ſhall my juſt Complaint 


| From equal Heaven recive full Refiraint | 


dow Caen kin; 


What more can be defir'd by cruel Fate; 


. No Hope my fad Thoughts know, 


Of reinjaying their pal Lappy e: 


Oh my afflicted Mind! - 
Death, en then come, Welcome thou fl find. 


rb Pete flies | 
J paſs the Months, the Years in Solitude, 
The Evening and the Morn: 


| In vain my Hopes thus ſtriving to delude,. 


My Tears I conſtant keep, 
3 day . 


Arm̃'d with Snow, tives o ule this Rock, 
It ſeems my Miſery, | 
At once kindly. to warn, and rudely mock: 
For fo the Deſtinies 
My Life each Minute offic to ſarpeize, 


. 


e 
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5 Soon as the hs ne; 
And uſhers in with dubious Light the Day, 5 
| My real Sorrow wears 

So true a Shade of Death, that I betray 

©. My Reaſon to that Dream, 
And (though awake} dead to myſelf do ſeem. yo) 6 


| All Things within my View, a 
92 r ee 
N My Sorrows do renew: 
For by ſucceſſive Change they better d _ * 
But to me Fortune ſtill 
Is therefore conſtant, n ſhe firſt was il. 
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| This Tree, from Fanuary 
No Livery but the hoary Froſt receives, 
| Yet May its Dreſs doth vary, 
Proudly adorning it with painted Leaves 
UDnto the fruitful Plain, | 
What Auguſt ſtole, April S 


| This Sea ede . 
Swells up in Chriſtal Mountains to the Skies, 
Yet often is aſſwag d: 
But only I in conſtant Miſeries, . 
Confſin'd to endleſs Grief, | 
Expect no Liberty, nor hope Relief. | 
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Aurora clog'd this ſweet Mufick with ſo 
many Sighs and Tears, that he muſt have 
had a Soul truly infenſible, that could hear 
her without Compaſſion, One Evening as 
the entertain*d herſelf with the preſent Proſ- 
pect of the Sea, ſhe ſaw a Man ſtruggling. 
with the Waters, and breaking the Waves, 
h he relyed more on the Mercy of a 
Plank, then the Strength of his Arms, en- 
deavouring to recollect his fainting Spirit, | WM 
till he might approach the Shore for Preſer- - | | 
vation of his Life. Aurora moy'd with a | 
noble Pity, and tender Fear to have hin 
die before her Eyes, commanded thoſe few 
that attended her, to relieve him: Who 
putting to Sea in a little Skiff, took him up 
and treated him moſt carefully; (for fo Au- 
rora had commanded them) befides, the Per- 
ſon and Civilty of Pauſanias (for that was 
his Name) movꝰd them to Reſpect and Af- 
fection. Being recover'd from his rough 
Uſage, (which had caus'd him to vomit 
much Water) he ſhar*'d amongſt them ſome 
Jewels, which he had preſerv'd from the 
Sea in his late Danger; telling them that 
he was nobly deſcended, and that until he 
| ſaw his Fortune amended, it was neceſſary 
| for him to live conceal'd, and therefore de- 
fir'd the Company to accept of his Service, 
for that poſſibly hereafter it might not repent. 
ora them of that Favour. His Gold and Per- 
fon had purchas'd the Affection of W au) 
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heard him: They return'd Thanks for the 
Compliment, promiſing to ſerve him to the 

utmoſt of their Power. Pauſanias: was 
glad, conceiving he might ſecurely continue 
there, without being N 3 for that Iſland 
was little acquainted with other, than the | 
watchful Guardians of that Beauty, which 2 
ſo unjuſtly ſuffer'd : Going forth one Night Swe 
when the bright Moon with her Beams en- ſtrar 
lightned the Wood, he heard a Voice that who 
with a chearful Sweetneſs thus related its Mis! 


84 


Grief to the Birds and Waters: 75 be 1 
From th early Dawn untl the San retire, | 8 
In theſe Woods and Hills my Grief expire; | 1 
My Eyes with boundleſs Rivers over- ow, ON mon 
- Tike toukled Foartalne marmaring 85 any Woo = | tines 
© Perpetual Miſeries I till deplore, 85 
As they are mine: But as immortal more. To 
What ist by Nature Beauty's Wealth to own, 2 
If to theſe Woods confin d I live alone: 1+ PI w1 
Or that my Eyes have Power to kill with Love, 3 
If near me none but Birds and Beaſts do move? © 
Too cruel Heaven that know'ſt my Innocence, Wh 
Or with my Sorrows, or my Life diſpence. 9 
Thou to torment me doſt forbid me die, 1 Or 
For Death is pleaſing unto Miſery : * . ; P 
Let thoſe that happy are enjoy their Breath, 
The Wretched never live but in their Death. | To 
To each dull Hour that flides through lazy Day, PIE | 


My Griefs, or Memory of Griefs, I pay. | AE 
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Thus 


mony, to the ſuſpence of the lit ning OS: 
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Thus live I, only pleas d with this Relief, 
Death is the lateſt Remedy of Grief. 
Fo Patience fil where nend 


Pauſanias was aſtoniſh'd as well at the 
Sweetneſs of the Voice, as to hear it in ſo. 
ſtrange a Place, wond'ring who it could be, 
whoſe Soul ſo feelingly deplored its own 
Misfortunes : And as well that he might not 
be ungrateful for the Favour he received, 
(though he were ignorant from whom) as to 
try, if by this Means he might come to 
know the divine Owner of fo ſweet a Har- 


tingales he * this Song. 


Torment of Ablnce and Delay, | 
That thus afflicts my Memory, = 19 
Why do'ſt thou kill me every Day, 
Let will not give me Leave to dye? 


Why doſt thou ſuffer me to live? 

All Hope of Life in Life denying? _ 

Or to my Patience Tortures give, 
Never to dye, yet ever dying? 


To Fair Narciſſa's brighter Eyes, 

I was by Love's Inſtruction guided, 
A Happineſs I long did prize, 
But now am from their Light divided. 
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Quality 
| Bere, ſo that ſhe deferrꝰd it till ſome other 
| Time ; and calling one of her Attendants, 
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Minn — N 
Baut envious Fate would now — 221 | 

Which, if to loſe, I only gain d, 

What greater Pain than to enjoy them?” 
The fate Wonder which before cia 
Pauſanias, ſarpriz*d Aurora, knowing none 
of her Servants were of ſach extraordinary 
Parts, or could ſo fweetly complain of the 
inſupportable Torment of Abſence, Au- 


rorg inquiſitive to know, and incited by the 


Curioſity that is incident to Women, was 
deſirous to ſee the Orpbeus of thoſe Rocks: 


But the Shadow of the Trees, the Diſtance 


of Plaee, and above all, the Regard of her 
which detained her, repreſt this 


+ demanded of him; if there dwelt any in that 


'  manded them to ſuccour, 
Aurora aſked, if he 


| knew who he were? He replyed, he knew 


his Perſon and 


Pauſanias, 


Wood, beſides thoſe that came with her 


out of Sicily, The Servant anſwered, ſhe 
forgot him, whom not long ſince ſhe com- 
ſeeing him in 


Danger of his Life. 
no more than that he had ſai he was called 
concealing his Quality and 
Country, yet could aſſure her, that he 
ſeem' d to be of noble Parentage, or at leaſt 
Spirit deſerv'd to be ſo. 


Aurora would not enquire as leaſt her 
' Curio- 
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'Curiofity might breed ſome Suſpicion i 


and although it 4 true, that none can love 


what he never ſaw, or convers'd with; yet 


Fame, Vertue, and Deſert incite a Defire tb. 


ſee whether that ſatisfy the Eye, which had 
by the Ear affected the Soul. We will not 
ſay Aurora was in Love, though her Soli- 


- tude might require it, her Greatneſs would 
not conſent to it: Yet ſhe 0 a Deſire to 


know the Man fo well 3 

Pauſanias ſoon ſeconded this Defire, for 
not enquiring the Myſtery incloſed in the 
Palace, he continued to frequent the Place 


where he firſt heard her: And Aurora had 


the Opportunity many Evenings of ſeeing 
kim paſs by with ſuch a Grace as might en- 
> kt the Liberty of one. leſs reſtrained - 
than ſhe was: For the Afflictions of Love 
are not for thoſe that have other Misfortunes 
to reſent, Pauſanias could not behold the 
Fair Aurora, the Windows and Lattices de- 
barr*d him her Sight, neither would he diſ- 
cover himſelf to thoſe he convers'd with; 
ſuppoſing, that ſince they kept their Buſi- 
neſs ſo private, the Se much concern'd 


them, and therefore he coficeal'd what he 


rd: For it is a Rule of Diſcretion to 
w no more of any Man than he is willing 


to communicate. Nevertheleſs, defiſted . 
not to proſecute his Intentions, hoping he 
2 find Opportunity to ſee that ſweet Sy- 


The _ * him 1 
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1 PAUSANIAS 
her Window, not knowing whom he courts 
ed, loving in Ignorance ; yet confident 
more than a private Lady was within thoſe 
Walls. Before the Palace he us'd ſeveral 
Paſtimes and Recreations, that he might 


thereby obtain a Sight of the Goddeſs whole - 


Voice had enchanted his Soul. 
© Pauſanias had good Succeſs in all Things, 


having been brought up in the Exerciſe of 


Arms, he hunted the wild Beaſts of that 
Wood fo fortunately, that he made their 
Deaths acknowledge him Maſter of their 

h and Fury. There was not any in 

the Palace but applauded his . Gallantry ; 
only Aurora was perplex'd at his Perfe&ions; 

for every Day he increas d her Affection, 
by new Deſerts. And although ſhe lik'd all 

| the faw in him, yet the Inequality ſhe con- 
ceiv'd was betwixt them diſpleas d her Diſ- 

. _ eretion, thoſe that diſparage themſelves be- 
ing unexcuſable, Hereupon ſhe adviſed, 
whether it were not expedient to have him 
kil'd ; for when a mean Perſon may occa- 
ſion extraordinary Miſchief, his Death is eſ- 
teemed Mercy: But ſhe could not attempt 

it in Earneſt : For, to take away the Life of 

_ - thoſe we love, becauſe we love them, is no 
good Reaſon in the State of Affection; ſhe 


N would have him depart the Iſland, but im- 
mediately ſhe repented : For it is hard to 
put that out of Sight which is imprinted in 


the Mind: In Effect, ſeeing that * 
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him were Cruelty to Pauſanias, to baniſh 
him Tyranny to herſelf, ſhe reſolv'd to di- 
vert her Sadneſs, paſſing her ſolitary Hours 
with more Delight; and that he might ne 
ver know that it was ſhe that loy'd him, 
ſhe exchanged Names with Celia, to whom 
the A 305 Plot, that ſhe might aſſiſt 
her in Purſuit of it, and with her Name dif- 
ſembling her Quality, ſhe reſolv'd to give 


Entertainment to this new Affection, until | 


ſhe might know who he was that had won ſo 
much upon her Heart. 


Aurora might ſafely have 1 to 1 0 | 


Greatneſs the Affection of Pauſanias, for he. 


was ſole Heir to the King of Macedonia; 
and being enamoured of the Fame of Auro- 
ra's Beauty, which Verſes and Pencils had 
exto]Pd, whilſt other Princes b © by. Ambaſſa-. 
dors ſolicited her d that his 
Fortune ſhould rely upon his own Dili 
and by going to Sicily to be both the 

and the Lover: This Defire made him 

to Sea, and forſake his own Country: bch N 
is the Power of fee art 0 C1 we 
the imagined iſquiet 8 
Mind, and attract lis Will and Freedom, 
chat he expos'd his Life to the Peril of the 
Waves, and his Greatneſs to a mean Lod- 
ging of Planks and Canvas, to fee if Truth 
were correſpondent to Fame. But he was 
leſs fortunate than adventrous; for one Even- 


| ing the Sea being angry, or weary to fuſtain 


16 PAUSANI AS. 
the Weight of ſo high a Majeſty in ſo little 
Room, begun to rage furiouſly, ſo that the 
valiant Prince's Life was in Danger; the 
Heavens were darkned, and the Air ſo tur- 
bulent, that the Company expected every 
Minute ſhould end their Lives, and with- 

out Thought of ſaving themſelves made him 
leap into the foaming Sea, fearing ſome 
worſe Event; and by embracing a Plank, 
to uſe the moſt difficult Means for his own 
Safety : Thus paſs'd he two Days befriended 
by the Weather, at length arrived ſo near 
the INand, that Aurora could relieve, and 

after love him ſo extremely as we ſee. . | 
She reſolved at laſt to ſpeak with him, 
but under the feigned Name of Celia, which 
Defire was encreaſed by Pauſanias; for one 
Night he amorouſly ſung theſe Verſes 22 
; the Curioſity of his Love. 


What woul&ft thou Wempe dt 
What is it thusdiſturbs thy Reſt? 

Say nat thou lov'ſt, it cannot be, 
Who never didſt deſerve or fee. 


22 Low, eee 


But ü thou wilt ay, why doſt purſue 
dine on diſquiet then ? 'tis true; 
And though this only Care expreſs 
Of an imagin'd Happineſs, 
Dieſire to ſee doth ever prove 
A ſure Preparative to Love. 


a 
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_ remain*d- contented with this Favour, ſince 
although he had never feen the Beſtower, 


g | 


ſome Difficulty, by reaſon that the Balcoi's 
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An Object fo divine I frame nnn r 
Within my Breaſt, as doth inflanmne \ | 
My captiv'd Mind: I love, ſubdue, + - + - 

. Deſire, oblige, hope, and purſue, © | 
Reſign my Liberty, beſtow eee 

My Soul on one I do not know. N 

And thus can Maſter be of none. 

er ae en en e ; 


As ſoon as Pauſanias had PH an End 
Aurora call'd to him and faid, (though 0 


were very high) that he might Leave his 
Curioſity, and profeſs Love: For his Ad- 
dreſſes were not unacceptable. Pauſamas 


yet at leaſt his Affections were not fo ill 
plac'd as he before imagined 3 and ſeeing it 
was not poſſible to ſpeak to her, he deter- 
min*d to write, transferring his Thoughts 
to the Pen, which uſeth to be the diſcreet- 
eſt Tongue, expreſſing more than is RI 
The Letter was ſhort ( though the Sub) 
did not require it) to leave her with the 2 
fire of receiving another: And thus it Rad] 


— 


oh 
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| May juſtly fay you are obliged to-favour 
1 me, having coſt” me infinite Cares, 
without any Recompence, although ever 
ſince, the laſt Night I have preſum'd to be 


more fortunate, and ſo am reſolv'd to die 


rather importunate than baſhful : For my 
Birth is noble, 'and will not ſuffer me to fly 


from any Attempt. That which I now de- 


ſire, is to fee you, if perhaps my Love 
have merited it;, and fince Heaven ſuffers 
itſelf to be lov'd, and you appear ſuch, - be 
like it in Condition as in Beauty: For if 
your Beams inflame me, it is but Juſtice I 
ſhould know the Sphere from whence they 
4 e 


do, and having firſt courted her with a 
Song, Which he had compoſed that Day, 
as well ſung as penn'd,. he ſhew*d her the 
Paper, . ſaying it was a Piece excellent for 
. Muſick, and that he ſhould be extream glad 
to hear it ſet to the Gittar. Aurora under- 
ſtood him, and was pleas'd with the Deceit, 
becauſe that which otherwiſe would have ap- 
pear'd Lightneſs, now paſt for Civility, 
(for titere are ſome ſo diſcreet in what they 
demand that by encouraging the Crime, 
they ſeem to excuſe the Fault) and throwing 
$ TN OR. down 
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Pauſanias repaired thither as he uſed to 


%% 
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and Quality, for it imports us both, 
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down a String of Pearl, Panſanias return'd 
it more weighty than before: Aurora read 

the Paper, and in Part to ſatisfy his Expref- 
ſions, deſiring him to expect a while, com- 

manded Celia to write, not that the could 
not herſelf, (for ſhe was extreamly accom- / 
pliſh'd in every Thing) but for the Danger 
might enſue, if her Hand were known; 
_ betwixt them both they fram*d this An- 
wer: e | 


Hat you may not, when you return 
1 Home to your Country, accuſe the 
Sicilian Ladies of Ingratitude ; ſince your 
Deſire is ſo reaſonable, - as the Sight of a 
Woman, I will perform what you require 
me; though then your Eyes will contradict - 
your Fancy; for it is certain, that I am 
fairer in your Opinion now, than I ſhall be 
afterward: I am callPd Celia, and attend a 
Lady of Quality that lives in this Caſtle : 
She and I will be To-morrow in this Place, 
ſo that you may then ſee me; be of good 
Courage, and thank me for being ſo ſoon 
quit of your Love, if that can be Love, 
which hath paſt no further than Imagination: 
I only entreat you to keep this Indiſcretion 
ſecret, * and to tell me your Name, Eſtate, 


Pauſanias kiſs'd the Paper, and read it of- 
ten: For a Lover is never ſatisfied ny 3 
waited 9 ſt, 
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firſt, and the Day following went to ſee 
what he ſo much dehrd. Aurora had com- 
manded her Servants to retire to another 
arter of the Houſe, and being alone with 
Celia, cauſed her to attire herſelf richly, 
and ſhe ſtood beſide her. Pauſanias behol- 
ding, was exceedingly raviſh'd, in Regard 
his Fancy had come ſhort of the Truth ; 
for Celia, beſides her ſlender Shape, was of 
a a pleaſing Beauty; but her Luſtre was 
eclipgd by Aurora's Preſence, . whole Eyes 
were Spheres of Light, her Forehead a 
Plain of Lillies, her Hair the Riches of 
Arabia; in her Cheek Roſes, her Mouth 
Pearls, her Neck of Alabafter, her Breaſts 
of Snow, and Hands of polifh'd Ivory; 
ſhe was attir'd in green T bby, wrought 
with Gold, ſo that ſhe appear'd like a Dia- 
mond enchaſed in Emeralds, her Gown Sky 
Colour, laid with black Buttons and Loops: 
In a Word, ſhe was altogether Divine, her 
Perfections many, and her Tears few. 
Pauſanias was much aſtoniſhed, yet fearful 
the Sea ſhould ſee her, leſt he ſhould woe 
her for one of his watery Deities ; and thank- 
ing his own Perſeverance, he determined 
to gain her that had got his Soul, though at 
the Expence of a long Abſence from his 
Country: For he found that the Picture of 
Aurora that he had ſeen was far unequal to 
the Divine Celia: He eſteem'd the Time 
well employ'd chat he had ſpent in adorin _ 


* 
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thoſe Walls, ſince within them he had found 
ſo much more than Expectation had pro- 


Whilſt Pauſunias enjoy'd theſe Favours, 
paſſing the Night with them, and the Day 
with Hopes, it happened that Dwny/ius lent | 
for one of thoſe that waited on Aurora, and 


threatned him, that if either through his or 


his Fellows Fault, at ſhould be known 
where his Daughter was, they ſhould in- 
ſtantly die a ſhameful Death. With this 
Fear he returned to the reſt, and gave them 
Notice how much it concerned them that 
Pauſanias would quit the Iſland, fince he 
might eaſily at one Time or other, as he 
walked in the Wood, fee the Princeſs, and 
occaſion all cheir Ruins: So caly is it, re- 
ed another, that I think he 

haue not already effected it: For I have 
obſerv'd, that he Loa up very intentively 
to thoſe Balcones; and ſhe hath enquired 


of me who he is; and if he perſiſt, he muſt 


of Neceflity come to know her, and we to 
loſe Dionyſius's Favour, In Effect, Fear 
overcame them, and all agreeing that he 
ſhould not continue there, they advertis'd 
him that it concern'd his Life to abſent him- 


„ lf. - 


Pauſanias wondred at their ſudden Reſo- 


lution, and after many Conjectures began to 


ſuſpect that without Doubt ſome one of them 
loy'd Grits, and would uſe that * to 
ecure 


n - 


if 
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he determin'd to ſpeak to them all, that he 
might ſatisfy him who conceiv'd himſelf in- 


jur'd, and to beſeech them again not to of- 
fer him ſo great a Diſcourteſy, as to con- 


ſtrain him to depart the Iſland, until ſuch | 


Time as he had News of his Servants, whoſe 
Lives perhaps the Sea had pardoned. He 
plainly perceiv'd how difficult it was to re- 
claim them, ſeeing thoſe that before ſo 
kindly entertain'd him, now behold him 
diſtaſtefully (for ill Will is diſcover'd by the 
Eyes, Countenance, and Carriage) and one 
gong finding them altogether, he ſaid to 
8 

Gentlemen and Friends, my Birth is 
** noble, and though I live where J am un- 
* known to all but myſelf, I do not think 
© any here can complain of my Demea- 
* nour, for Men of my Parentage receive 
not Benefits unthankfully, (Ingratitude 
„ and Nobleneſs differing as Night and 
«© Day) I came to this Iſland, or to ſay bet- 
ter, my Fortune threw me here, not un- 
« happily, ſince in it I have found both 
Protection, and Friends. Here I have 
«© liv'd a while, endeavouring to ſatisfy to 
my Power, though not to my Deſire, 
the Favours I have receiv'd from all: 

«© But it ſeems I have not ſufficiently ex- 
* preſs'd myſelf; ſince when I think you 
© moſt my Friends, you threaten 3 
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1 Death unleſs I depart : I have enquired 
© what might be the Reaſon, but indeed 


e can find none, unleſs ſome one of you 


being jealous, incites the reſt to this Vio- 
© lence: Which if it be ſo, he ought to 


conſider, that a Man doth not offend, 


© unleſs he know that he injures z for he 


who through Ignorance or Innocence ſol- 
licits that whereunto another. hath right, 


* can only then be ſaid to offend, when 


„ aſter he knows the Truth he purſues his 


„% Wiſh; and fo to have ſurvey'd this 
« Caſtle, with a Deſire to ſee what it in- 
© clos'd, or by Curioſity to have obtain'd - 
that Sight cannot diſquiet any one; for 
© before this Preſent I knew not that it 
„ would give Offence; and if I conceive 
«*« aright, there is more than one Goddeſs 
« inhabits there; ' ſo that none hath Reaſon 
eto complain of me, becauſe I neither in- 
«*« jur'd him out of Malice, nor can he know 
« to which I am inclin'd. 


Puanſanias thought by this to have ap- 


peagd and fatisfied them, but the Event 
was contrary, for the Knowledge of this 
Secret being their greateſt Fear, they need- 
ed no other Information to draw their 
Swords, and aſſault his Life. But before 
they could diſpatch it, Aurora and her Gen- 
tle women hearing the Noiſe, ſaw the trea- 
cherous Miſchief they intended to a . 
(for 

Love 


Stranger, and forgetting her Greatneſs, 
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Love conſiders not Quality, when that 
which is eſteemed is in Danger) ſent to com- 


mand them all to deſiſt, and inform her of 


their Quarrel; who coming before her, re- 
lated what Charge her Father had given 
them, adding, that Pauſanias for certain 
either had already, or elſe meant to ſpeak 


with one of the Ladies that attended her 


Highneſs; which might give Occaſion to 
diſcover what” Dionyſius intended to keep ſo 


ſecret, that none but Heaven and themſelves . 


ſhould' know, and therefore to excuſe the 


Danger that threatned them, it was neceſ- 


to take away his Life. 


elt would be (reply'd Aurora) Impiety 


*< in me to conſent to it, and Treachery in 
you to effect it, becauſe I am informed 
„ you: have received Courteſies from this 
«© Gentleman, and there is no Reaſon you 
*© ſhould take away 2 whom you 
vyourſelves confefs to be of ſuch eſtimable 
fParts; eſpecially for that which may be 


4 remedied without Blood. I underſtand © 


© that Pauſanias ſaw one Night one of my 
„Worten, whom either for the Novelty, 
«© or- Opportunity he courted, and ſhe (I 
think) heard him not unwillingly 3 for 

this Reaſon it concerns me that he ſtay no 
longer in this Iſland ; and ſince his Ab- 
*« ſence is ſufficient to ſecure you, I take 


that and your Danger upon myſelf, for 


Pauſanias 
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& . Pauſanias is a Gentleman, and can con- 
© ceal what he hath ſeen. 


|  Withtheſe Hopes they were ſatisfied, and 


Aurora remained in a thouſand Perplex- 
ities : For ſhe lov'd him ſo paſſionately, 
that there would be but little Difference be- 
twixt loſing him and her own Life. And 
indeed ſo powerful was his Diſcoutſe and 
Converſation, that although he had been 
leſs worthy of her Beauty, yet to ſee and 
hear him would beget Affection: And at 
laſt ſhe became ſo reſolute, that it would 


have grieved her to have been freed from 


her Priſon; if ſhe ſhould thereby be depriv*d 
of his pleaſing Converſation : For Women, 
when they once fall in Love, are ſenſible 
neither of Pains or Misfortunes which befall 
them in the Company they affect: Where- 
fore ſhe conſidered by what Means ſhe might 
comply with her own Affection, and her 
Servants. Fear, To keep him there againft 
all their Wills were to hazard her Honour, 
and to give her Enemies. an Occaſion of a 
more ſevere Revenge. Having firſt advisd 
with Celia, ſhe writ a Letter, wherein ſhe 
informed him of what had paſs'd, entreating 
him affectionately to preſerve his Life, an 
to prepare for Departure, two Things in 
Appearance contrary. When Night was 
come, the fair Princeſs went forth to take 
Leave of Pauſanias, and delivering him the 


Letter, with a little Silver Cabinet wrapt in 


S& ; Taffata, 


— — — 
— — 
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Taffata, not having Power to ſpeak, ſhe 


withdrew herſelf, - to lament her enſuing 
Misfortunes, Pauſanias alſo retir*d, through 


the Suſpicion of the late Quarrel, and kiſ- 


ſing the Signature, which ſaid, Your Celia, 
he read it with much Fear, on this Manner : 


SIR, 
I ſaw you draw your Sword, and 


aſſure you it troubled me: I think it 
was Love, yet unfortunate, ſince it muſt 


| I Have had much Care for you this Day N 


die as ſoon as born. We are both the Cauſe 


of it, becauſe I guels our Affection hath 
been diſcovered. My Birth is more noble 


than you imagine, and it concerns us both 
that you immediately abſent yourſelf, that 


you loſe not your Life, nor I my Reputa- 
tion. _ Believe me, I am very ſenſible of it, 
for in a Word, I love you, and muſt loſe 
you. You may comfort yourſelf with this 


Thought, that it was impoſſible I ſhould 
| eyer have been yours, not for Love to any 
other, but for my Quality too tranſcendent, 


I fend you here a thouſand Crowns to ſerve 


you in your Journey, with a Knot of Dia- 
monds and Emeralds, which I did ſome- 
times wear at my Breaſt, that in your Coun- 


try you may remember it was mine, and 
its owner yours. of bo 
Having read and deplor'd the rigorous 


* * 
. 


Sentence of his Death, he reſolved preciſely 
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to obey all that Aurora in it had command- 
ed; and to let her know ſome Part of his 


Regret, he took the ns and return'd this 
Anſwer: 1 


Should have eſteem'd it a Happineſs if 


to Day I had received Death by my Ene- 
mies (ſince ſuch they were) that I might not 
have expected it from your Hands: Before 
the Morning's Light breaks forth, I will ab- 
ſent myſelf from yours, that you may ſay 1 
knew how to love and to obey you: What 
I would not do for my own Life, I will for 


your Honour: I cannot expreſs. what I feel: 
becauſe I write perplexed, and can aſcertain | 


nothing; only I aſſure you my Blood is fo 
noble, that the King of-Syracu/e himſelf can- 
not ſay he is my better, I came out of my 


Country to marry in this Kingdom, and for 


your Sake will return back. I give you in- 
finite Thanks for your Preſent, and will not 
excuſe myſelf from repaying it hereafter: 
The Knot I will keep as your Favour ; and 
fince you have given me ſo much Cauſe of 


Grief, give me Time to lament it, though - 


I hope ſo to reſent it, that when you leaſt 
think: of it, you will hear News of his Death, 
who knew how to love you, but had not the 
TIN: to deſerve you. 1 


Aurora wich much trembling made an 


Conan the Toner, and not able ts 
C 2 


| reſtrain | fi 


% Alas (reply*d Aurora) that Uncertainty 0 
“ is my greateſt Trouble: If Pauſanias be 


„ might have attempted ſomething you 
. would little have ſuſpected from my Re- 


a” 
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reſtrain her Eyes, bath'd it in Tears. Celia 


came to her, and took out of her Hand the 


Occaſion of her Grief, but that little avail'd, 
for ſhe took it not out of her Breaſt ; ſo that 
as ſhe went through a long Gallery, ſhe 
wrung her Hands, beſeeching Heaven to 
increaſe her Father's Rigour, and Arminda's 
Hate, that they might contrive her Death. 
She went to look towards the Sea, imagining 
that her loſt Lover was already embarqued; 
and coming thither, ſo exceſſive were her 
Tears and paſſionate Expreſſions, that Celia 
fearing ſhe might offer ſome Violence to 
_ amongſt other Reaſons ſaid thus to 
r. 
Is it poſſible, Madam, that a diſpropor- 
“ tion*d Affection ſnould ſo extremely work 
% upon you! I ſhould not have beliey'd this 
of your reſerv'd Diſcretion, if I had not 
© ſeen it. I confeſs Pauſanias deſerves to 
« be lov'd, but you know he is not a Man 


«© equal to your Condition, nor can in Rea- 


"fon be yours; what Proof have you of 


* which may well be - doubted, for the 
« mekner Sort, where they are not known, 
« give large Teſtimonies of their Blood. 


( 

* his Deſcent, more than his own Relation? 
> 

o 


* as noble as he hath intimated, perhaps I 


«© ſervedneſs; 
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4e ſervedneſs; and: I perſuade myſelf it 

might yet well be done, were it but to 

** free myſelf from Impriſonment : And 

though I ſhould marry into a ſtrange 

*© Country, I ſhould not loſe my Right 

to the Kingdom after my Father; I be- 

lieve his Subjects affect me fo entirely, 

that if they knew I were here in Priſon, 

| he would have little Security either of his 
| Kingdom or Life. Tell me, Celia, what 
aan] hope for in this Caſtle but Death? 
| © My Father is married, and in love: 
) *© Arminda governs the Kingdom, and 
» bears me ſo much ill Will, that I many 
Times eat my Meat in Fear, ſuſpecting 


5 e ſhe hath ſent ſomething to kill me, 
þ though I ſhall now need no other Poiſon 
3 ** than the Abſence of Pauſanias. Oh, Ce- 
t ** lia, you would oblige me, if you could 
o ** contrive how I might ſpeak with him, 
n © and be better inform'd of his Quality, 
- ** that I may not continue thus in ſuſpence: 
f || © If he be of mean Parentage, I will rather 
Wn * die by mine own Hand, than admit a 
* Thought may ſtain my Blood; and if 
n, to my happy Fortune he ſhould prove (as 
d. is not impoſlible) ſome Prince caſt upon 
ty this Iſland by Accident, be confident; 
de I would hazard my Life for my Liberty, 
ES 2 — all Things I ſhould firſt take 
ou $6 dvice, that I miar not err tare | 
_- 6 mine own Opinion. | 9 

is; | C 3 ca- 
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reſtrain her Eyes, bath'd it in Tears. Celia 
came to her, and took out of her Hand the 
Occaſion of her Grief, but that little avail'd, 
for ſhe took it not out of her Breaſt ; ſo that 
as ſhe went through a long Gallery, ſhe 
wrung her Hands, beſeeching Heaven to 
increaſe her Father's Rigour, and Arminda's 
Hate, that they might contrive her Death. 
She went to look towards the Sea, imagining 
that her loſt Lover was already embarqued ; 
and coming thither, . ſo exceſſive were her 
Tears and paſſionate Expreſſions, that Celia 
fearing ſhe might offer ſome Violence to 
— amongſt other Reaſons ſaid thus to 
er. | 

AIs it poſſible, Madam, that a diſpropor- 
& tion*d Aﬀectionſhould ſo extremely work 
* upon you! I ſhould not have believꝰd this 
* of your reſerv*d Diſcretion, if I had not 
© ſeen it. I confeſs Pauſanias deſerves to 
* be lov'd, but you know he is not a Man 
equal to your Condition, nor can in Rea- 

_ «fon be yours; what Proof have you of 
„ his Deſcent, more tHKan his own Relation? 
* which may well be . doubted, for the 
« metiner Sort, where they are not known, 
give large Teſtimonies of their Blood, 

% Alas (reply*d Aurora) that Uncertainty 
« is my greateſt Trouble: If Pauſanias be 
* as noble as he hath intimated, perhaps 1 

* might have attempted ſomething you 
would little have ſuſpected from my Re- 

8 & «6 ſervedneſs; 
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to the Kingdom after my Father; I be- 
lieve his Subjects affect me fo entirely, 


that if they knew I were here in Priſon, 
he would have little Security either of his 
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“ ſervedneſs; and I perſuade myſelf it 


might yet well be done, were it but to 
free myſelf from Impriſonment : And 
though I ſhould marry into a ſtrange 
Country, I ſhould not loſe: my Right 


Kingdom or Life. Tell me, Celia, what 
can ] hope for in this Caſtle but Death ? 


„My Father is married, and in love: 


„ Arminda governs the. Kingdom, and 
bears me ſo much ill Will, that I many 


** Times eat my Meat in Fear, ſuſpecting 
« ſhe hath ſent ſomething to kill me, 


though I ſhall now need no other Poiſon 


*© than the Abſence of Pauſanias. Oh, Ce- 
© lia, you would oblige me, if you could 
** contrive how I might ſpeak with him, 
* and be better inform'd of his Quality, 
* that I may not continue thus in ſuſpence: 
If he be of mean Parentage, I will rather 
die by mine own Hand, than admit a 
Thought may ſtain my Blood; and if 
to my happy Fortune he ſhould prove (as 
is not impoſſible) ſome. Prince caſt upon 
& this Iſland by Accident, be confident; 
I would hazard my Life for my, Liberty, 
though in all Things I ſhould firſt take 
your Advice, that I might not err thre | 
66 e 1 

( C3 © Celia 
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Celia was attentive to whatſhe ſaid,” and 
compaſſonati her Tears, began to conſi- 
der, if by any Means ſne might come to the 
Sight of Pas hnia, without endangering his 
Life 3 the had an acute and ready Wit, but 
withal accompanied with ſo much Diſcre- 
tion, that whatſoever ſhe undertook ſucceed- 
ed ha ppily. Aſter much Deliberation ſhe 
concluded, that it was requiſite (for Fear of 
his Enemies) not to ſee him for that Time; 
but that he ſhould continue ſome Days in the 
Thickets of that Mountain, and then might 
* c6me hither by Night, having Notice given 
him by Libanius, (one in whom ſhe 1 2 
Truſt. ) 
Thus far, reply'd Aurvra, you have 
«© well ordered it, but what Means remains 


< to ſpeak with him? For to diſcourſe from 


hence is very dangerous. If you will not 
hear me make an End, (reply*d the dil- 
«© eret-Cetia) neither can I let you know the 
** Deſire I have to ſerve you, nor you your- 
++ {elf obtain your Affection: 1 fay, Ma- 
* dam, that Pawſanias coming to theſe 
6; Walls may get up, by our Aſſiſtance, 

and the Help of a Ladder, to this Part 
of the Houſe adjoining to your Lod- 
gings: So that I having the Key of the 
„ outward Door, you need not fear, and 
ml ut: the Balcones that look towards the 
© Sea, may diſoourſe with him till you are 
We ſatisfied * us Birth. Cbnfder 
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* now, if you find within yourſelf Love 
N enough to W you for this Con- 
&* trivement : y own wn Part I aflure 
you that Pops loſe my Life in 

« your Service. 


embraced Celia a thouſand Times who by 
Letter advertis'd Pauſanias of her Determi- 
nation, ſhe charged Libanius to deliver him 
the Letter, - and attend him as a Guide, 


of his loſt Servants. - Libanius overtook him, 
and deliver*'d the Letter and Meſſage from 
Celia: Pauſanias receiv'd it as one that ſaw 


* hls (of (ED TO W® © CO © / bo... a5 


and rewarded the welcome News, Libanius 
informed him of what he was to do, So 
paſling through the wide Wood, they came 
- to a Shepherds Cottage where Pauſa- 
p \ nias ſtay'd, and Libanius return'd to give 
- his Lady Notice of what had paſſed. He 
1 continued there four Days, favour'd and 
cheriſh'd by Aurora, who every Day "ſent 


w OG 0 


A 


dark as the Wiſh of any Lover could paint 
it, he came to the Palace, (or rather to the 
Sphere of the Sun of that Iſland) and diſmiſ- 
ſed Libanius, (for a Servant may not be 


given, Celia and Aurora came forth, and 
letting dgwn a Ladder of Cords, Pauſanias 
5 5 T7 a | in 


— 


Aurora was by this much contfored; and - 
' Paufanias had taken the Road towards Si- 


cily, to try if he might find in that Way any 


his dead Hopes revived, and having read it, 


Libanius to viſit him: and one Night, as + 


Witneſs to every Thing) then upon a Sign 


— _ 
——— — 
— 
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in a Moment got into the Balcone, and ha- 
ving kiſs'd Aurora's Hands as his Miſtreſs, 
and Celia's as his Miſtreſs's Lady, they led 
- him through many Rooms, ſo richly fur- 


niſh*d with Hangings, Chairs of State, and 


Pictures, that it ſhewed no leſs Magnificence 
than what he had forſaken in Macedonia. 


And coming to a Part that excelled the reſt, 


as being furniſh'd for Strangers, Aurora told 
him, that he might abide there, intimating 


how requiſite Care and Obedience were, and 


that to attempt the contrary, was to put his 
Life in apparent Danger. Then ſo far re- 
ply'd Pauſanias, I ſhall preſerve it ſafe, 
having no Will but your Pleaſure. Aurora 
gave him Thanks, telling him, that becauſe 
her Lady was preſent, ſhe omitted many 
Things which ſhe reſerv'd for more priva- 
cy 3 and taking her Leave fhew'd him the 
Balcone by which they might diſcourſe. 
Pauſanias was well contented with his 
courteous Entertainment, paſſing the great- 
eſt Part of the Day in contemplating that 
Miracle of Beauty; their mutual Affection 
increaſed equally (for by Converſation Love 
out- grows his Infancy) and as one Night they 
were both in Diſpute, whether lov'd more 
truly (a Quarrel wherein it grieves none to 
be overcome) Aurora with ſome Expreſſions 
of Reſentment, ſaid thus : | 
LI have long deſired my Pauſanias to 
know a Truth, though, for Fear of ex- 


5 Poſing 


% 


. of * a Man fo amiga 
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ing myſelf to the Hazard of dying, 

I have not demanded it; but that I may 

« not remain ever in this Suſpence, I will 

** boldly adventure my Life: It concerns 
me no leſs than my Honour and Quiet 

to know who you are, that I may diſpoſe 

of myſelf with ſome Reſolution, and 


d know it from _ own Mouth: For I 
have fo great an Opinion of you, and re- 
< poſe ſo — 9 1 in your Worth, 

that ham ſure you will not deceive me. 
„My Birth is noble, and ſo noble that no 
„Woman can boaſt higher Blood: For 
& this Lady on whom I wait (though my 


* Miſtreſs) in this hath no Advantage of 
, me, as by the Favour ſhe ſheweth me, 
- $6. you may have 


d the Inequali 
c is not much. The Reaſon why we d 
jn this Caſtle, I will not now let you 


* know 3 though, if your Anſwer ſuit with 
* my Mind, you may: But in the mean 
Time I conjure you by myſelf, by the 


Love you bear me, and by that you owe 
** me, to ſatisfy me in this Requeſt, which 


J aſſure you detains my Soul in extraor- 


« dinary Affliction, 


Pauſanias, oblig'd by Aurora's Entreaties, 
| dy to have diſcovered himſelf ; but 
chat hem might with leſs Difficulty be believ'd, 


anſwered, that he was only Son to the 


aereof I require no other Teſtimony, than 
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and beloved of the People, and of Tinienides 


his King, that he poſſeſs'd the firſt Place in 
his Affection, and in the Government of 
that Monarchy. Aurora remain'd not diſ- 
contented, ſince the Inequality was not ſo 
great as might deface the pleaſing Hopes 
ſhe had imprinted in her Breaſt. Only 
Pauſanias was angry at himſelf, being con- 
ſcious that to deceive her who relyed ſo 
confidently on him was a Kind of Trea- 
chery : Yet this Offence was not inexcuſable, 
in Regard it is ſcarce. eſteemed a Fault to 
make Uſe of a ſlight Deceit to compaſs our 
Deſire. He ſucceeded ſo happily in his 
Love, and fo favour'd by the Divine Eyes 
of Aurora, that though he were not naturally 
diſtruſtful, yet was he fully perſuaded of 
her Affection; and not without Reaſon; 
fince the Expreſſions he had from her of 
this Truth confirmed him in that Belief. . ** 
:  Aurora- communicated to Celia all tha 
had paſg'd reſolving at laſt to let Pauſanias 
*know the true Cauſes of her Impriſonment, 
that he might deliver her out of it, and 
convey her where ſhe might be ſecure from 
her unkind - Father's Severity; yet would 
ſhe conceal this Happineſs a while, to make 
Trial of his Conſtancy, whereof ſhe had no 
Need to exact fo many Proofs ; for he liv*d 
ſo contented only in loving her, that he 
ſcarcely employed any other Deſire, though 
ſometimes he wiſh'd himſelf elſewhere, 8 * 
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he might enjoy a nearer Converſation, yet 
with all Reſpect to her Honour. As he 


continued in this Mind, it fortuned that Au- 
rora, through ſome Indiſpoſitions could not 
be ſeen for four Days: Pauſanias bearing 
with much Impatience this Abſence (along 


one to ſo true a Lover) reſolved to ſee her:; 


and though ſuch Boldneſs might violate the 
Promiſe he had made, he ſuppoſed the Oc- 

caſion would excuſe him, whereupon one 
Night, forcing the Lock, he came with as 
much Fear as Silence to the Bed where Au- 
rora lay, who had then yielded to a ſhort' 
Slumber. He was aſtoniſh*d, not without 
Cauſe; to behold the moſt perfect Piece of 
Nature's Pencil; and ſetting down the 
Light he carried upon a little Silver Cup- 


board, began to contemplate that dead 


Beauty, and living Pattern of Divinity. 
Her Hair was looſe upon her Shoulders, 
without more Confinement.than a green Rib- 
band; her right Hand under her Cheek, 


and her left careleſsly upon the Bed, which 


with a Lover's Timerouſneſs he took and 
kiſs d. Aurora perceiv'd that ſomething 


did diſquiet her, with her Eyes half open, 


like the Sun when he wakens the Day, ſaw a 


Man at her Bed Side; and as ſoon as ſhe 


knew it was Pauſanias, warin'd with a mo- 


deſt Baſhfulneſs, ſhe chang'd the Lillies of 


her Cheeks to Roſes : She asked him, an- 
grily, why he came thither ? he anſwered, to 
6H | _ -- 
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ſer her: Lnever thoug 
35 Jou had valued me fo low as to p 
vyour own Pleaſure before my Entreaties, 
and your Curioſity before my Honour, I 
<< warn'd.you, that to ſtir forth, concern'd 
„the Reputation and Life of us both z 
. <, which ſince you have done, judge what 
ce I may juſtly think of you. You will ſay 
Love was the Cauſe Preſumption de- 


„ ceives you; you know ſuch Teſtimonies 


ec better conſiſt with the Hazard of the 
© Man than of the Woman. Reſerve this 


« Freeneſs, or rather Boldneſs, for Women 


< of meaner Quality: Rudeneſs is not 
% donable with every one: And be affar'd, 
I am herewith ſo offended, that you can- 


not oblige me in all your Life ſo much 


** as you have with this one Action diſ- 

_ ©© pleagd me. Return to your Lodging, 
* and deſpair not of Liberty, if you elleem 

sit an Impriſonment to be thus lockt u 


Tomorrow I will ſpeak to my La Ys | 


chat with her Leave you may return from 


_ ©© whence you came; ſo raſha Man is un- 


* fit for high Deſigns. 


Pauſanias would gladly have reply'd to 


excuſe himſelf, but Aurora would not ſuffer 
him, telling him of the Danger ſhe incur'd, 

if he were diſcovered, Being thus forc'd to 
retire, he Wwiſh'd with Grief he mi ight expiate 
this Enterprize with the loſs of Life. Au- 
rera was not * much dilpleas'd 2 a: 


he (reply*d Aurora) 
(reply” -- 4 
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£ cem d: Yet to let him know the Reſpect 
due to her Perſon, and to refine his Affec- 
tion, ſhe thought it Diſcretion not to {ce 


him for a few Days. 
Mean while, the People (in si cily) i impa- 
tient of Auroras Abſence (whom they ex- 


tremely lov'd) began to murmur at her Fa- 
ther's Cruelty, ſay ing, what Mercy can Sub- 


jects expect from him that tyrannizes over 
his own Blood? It proceeded ſo far, that 
ſome with Clamours, others with Arms, 
required the Reſtitution. of the Princeſs : 


The People's Inſolency affrighted Dionyſius, 


ſo that to diſmiſs them, and to comply with 


the Deſires of his Subjects, Friends, and 


Kindred, he promiſed they ſhould all ſud- 
denly ſee her : Hereupon he went out pri- 


vately that Night with Clearchus his Favou- 
rite, and arriving where Aurora was, excu- 


ſed his Un kindneſs, and related the Reaſon 


of his coming; he commanded that imme- 
diately ſhe and her company ſhould make 
ready, for they muſt with all ſpeed go to 


Sicily. 
_— was ſo diſmay*d as might have gi- 


ven occaſion. of Suſpicion : Celia was ſtruck 


dumb, and fo ſuddain was their Departure, 


that Aurora had not time to weep. Never- | 


theleſs, Celia ordered it fo, that ſhe ſpoke 
with Pauſanias, but with ſo much Perplexity 


and Fear, that ſhe was hardly underſtood ; 
in 1 interrupted Expreſſions * ſaid thus: 


D Now, 


* 
* * - 
4 o 
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Now, Sir, the Time is come, that 
% you may go out of this Priſon, and en- 
joy the Defire you have to ſee Sicily; 
<< there is a Neceſlity that divides us. I 
s believe the Love I bear you will ſeek you 


© out whereſoever you are: One to whom - 


* my Fortune hath ſubjected me (more ſe- 
<< yere than his Relation requires) enjoyneth 
<< me to. live abſent from what I moſt eſ- 
* teem; the Occaſton is urgent, and he 
that commands powerful; fo pardon 
* me, and believe it hes not in my Power 
« to excuſe it: a Servant ſhall come hither, 
«£6 
<c 


to bring you ſafe into Sicily, though not 
ſo ſoon as I could wiſh : more Witneſſes 
te than ordinary ſee. me, Heavens give 


« you Life to my Deſire. 


Sad and amaz'd was Pauſanias at this 


Accident; fad, becauſe Celia's Words 
ſeemed to imply.that he muſt loſe her ; and 
amaz'd, as being ignorant of the Cauſe : 
He could not apprehend the Meaning of 
what he had heard; ſometimes imagining 


that he was ſentenc'd to depart in Puniſh-' 


ment of his late Boldneſs; ſometimes that 
the meant to abſent herſelf; and that which 
held him in greateſt Suſpence, was the re- 
flecting on her Words, That one to whom by 


Fortune ſhe was ſubject, leſs merciful than bis 


Relation required, - commanded ber not to ſee 
him. A Thing which ſhe had ever conceal'd 
from him.; but ſhe referred the Diſcovery - 


of 


* 
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of this Truth to Time, the undeceiving 
Glaſs. The Day following paſs'd, and nei- 
ther Celia nor the Maid appointed to attend 
him viſiting him; the Night came, when 
making his accuſtomed Signal from the 
Balconey he was anſwer'd by his own Eccho; 
then liſtning at the Doors, and perceiving 
that all Things were in deep Silence he ſu- 
23 one of theſe two Things, either ſome 

range Accident had happened, or Celia 
dwelt no longer in that Place; having ſur- 
2 thoſe Doubts, he ieſolved not to ſuf- 
er himſelf to languiſh, wherefore opening 
the firſt Door with a Dagger, he went ſo 
far till he came to the Chamber of his abſent 
Miſtreſs, where looking round about, and 


finding nothing but a difmal Solitude, he 
began to think all was Illuſion and Witch⸗ 


craſt; and therefore confidently expected 
his Death: Yet being Maſter of no leſs Va- 
lour than Diſcretion, he drew his Sword, 
and went up and down the Caſtle to try if he 
could free himſelf out of thoſe Enchant- 
ments: at length coming into a Hall, 
which to his thinking was the laſt, he ſaw a 
ſmall Light, and a little further four Men : 
Drawing near them he ſaid, they muſt ei- 
ther ſuffer him to go out quietly, or prepare 
for Death ; for he was ſo reſolute, that their 
Lives ſeem'd but few to his Indignation. 
They, amaz'd to ſee a Man where the Sun 
(the great Lynx of Heaven) could hardly 

e enter, 
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enter, to do their Office, drew their timo - 
rous Swords upon him: But he had endan- 

ered all their Lives, if one of them, lay ing 
| Fold of a Halbert, had not held it to his 
Breaſt, The valiant Youth was mov'd 
for Fear is excuſable where the Multitude 


of Enemies may aſſault on every Side; yet 


_ conſidering withal, that to render himſelf, 
were to run the Hazard of being carried 
diſhonourably to Sicily, he would rather 
undergo the Danger, than preſerve his Life 
with the ſtain of Coward ; he charg'd them 
to diſpatch him, or elſe he would adventure 
to change Fortunes with them. At theſe 
Words they were all daunted, and through 
Fear had not Courage enough to ſtrike, 
At laſt they agreed, not only to let him de- 


part, but that one ſhould accompany him 


aſt Danger of the Way; becauſe that 
lace was ſo encompaſs'd with Mountains 
and Woods, that they who were beft ac- 
8 with the Deſart, often loſt them - 
elves, 3 
Pauſanias gave them Thanks for the 
Curteſy, though it rather proceeded from 
Fear than good Will; and taking Leave of 
them, went forth into the Wood, vith one 
that held himſelf the moſt valiant among 
them: Before they parted, he entreated him 
to tell him who was Owner of that Caſtle, 
and to oblige him the more, put into his 
Hand a rich Diamond Ring; ſcarce _ 


es dA tO. 
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he receiv'd it, (though with many Proteſta- 
tions that 'he needed not any Reward to 


| ſerve him) when he confeſſed that it was a 


4 


Houſe of Pleaſure, . where Dionyſius us d to 
divert his Mind from the Cares which attend 


Affairs of State; though it were long ſince 
he had reſorted thither, by Reaſon his fair 


Daughter Aurora had dwelt there privately, 
whom laſt Night (moy*d by the Importunity 
of his Subjects) he carried back to Court. 
* Had this Princeſs (ſaid Pauſanias) no 
Ladies that attended her? Yes, reply'd 
be the timorous Flatterer, but there is only 
one, called Celia, who deſerves her Af- 


.  fe&tion :,. For, | beſides that her Beauty is 


“as ſingular as her Diſcretion, ſhe is 
© Daughter to the Prince of Ar/inda, one 
e of the greateſt and moſt eminent in all 
Sicily.“ Pauſanias with this Information 
was leſs afflicted : He diſmiſs'd the Man, 
determining to go conceal'd to Court, to ſee 
his Dear, though abſent Celia. Were 

Let us leave Pauſanias in this Mountain, 
whilſt Aurora ſeeks Means to advertiſe him 


of the Suddenneſs of her Departure, and Celia 
writing (as ſhe us'd) a Letter in her Name, 


gave it to. Libanius, commanding him to ga 
where he was, and to bring him thence un- 
perceiv*d if it were poſſible : It fucceeded 
not as Aurora and Celia deſir'd: For Clear- 
chus a Favourite of the King's, had long 
lov'd Celia, and ſhe fayour'd him not only 
1 ” "83. by 


by her Eyes and Affection, but by the Pen, 
aſſuring him by many Letters, that none but 


he ſhould ever poſſeſs her Beauty. Neither 
was ſhe miſtaken in her Choice: for Clear- 
chus in every Reſpect was her equal, and 


had ſo high a Place in the King's Eſteem, 


that he was never from his Side. This Love 
was kept ſo private, that none but herſelf 
and Heaven knew of it. Clearchus by 
chance asking Libanius whether he went, 
he freely told him, on a Meſſage from Celia. 
Seeing a Letter in his Hand he began to 
miſtruſt her Conſtancy : For long Abſence 
occaſions Suſpicion of Injury, Diſguiſing 
himſelf the beſt he Rd took Horſe 
and went after him z but could not gueſs at 
the End of his Journey, becauſe he went 
directly towards the Sea. It was already 
Night when he entred into a Fiſher-Boat; 
Clearchus quitting his Horſe, went over 


.with him: When both were in the Wood, 


Clearchus bad him deliver what he had about 
him; Libanius ſuppoſing he was a Thief, 
drew forth the Crowns that Celia had given 
him, and laid them at his Feet; then begun 


to ſtrip himſelf, to ſhew that he had nothing 


elſe about him. Clearchus finding the Let- 
ter, promiſed him his Life, if he would tell 
for whom it was; and ſo wrought with him, 
that poor Libanius confeſſed all that he knew. 


Clearchus confirm'd in his Suſpicion, reſtor'd 
wh | | him 
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thither, where taking a Fire-brand inſtead of 
a Torch, he drew out the Paper, broke | 


the Seal, and read what follows. 


Have been very ſenſible of this Abſence ; 
che rather becauſe I am in ſuch a Con- 


dition, that I cannot communicate my Re- 


ſentment to you: My Excuſe is the Truth, 
which you ſhall: hereafter know more at 
large. If upon Sight hereof you come to 
Court and diſcover yourſelf to his Majeſty, 
I am confident his Nobleneſs will eſteem of 
you according to your Merit. That you 


may the leſs delay the Performance of this 
Requeſt, I fay no more, but that I am (as 


ever) Yours, 


CSLIA; - 
Nothing can expreſs the paſſionate Fury 
or the Ar nts wherewith this * 


hending Lover complain'd of Celia's ill 
Uſage, and the Injuſtice towards his Aﬀec- 
tion. He was about to go back, with In- 
tent to tear him in Pieces who was the Cauſe 
of this Jealouſy; but a compaſſionate Shep- 
herd diſſuaded him, entreating him to paſs 


. 


him his Crowns, doubled; kept the Paper, 
and charg d him to return to Sicily, 
Clearcbus remain'd ſolitary, grieving that 
he thought himſelf undeceiv'd; and wang 
a poor Shepherd's Cottage hard by, haſted 


: 


- 
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the reſt of the Night under that Shed: forto 


do otherwiſe would. ſhew Indiſcretion. _ 


Clearcbus 2 — with ſmall: Content) 


ing himſelf down upon a 


ielded, and 
125 Bed made of Fi lags and Hay, faw hard 
by him a Man ſleeping, who by his Shape 
— Perſon ſeem' d of the beſt Quality: De- 


manding who he was, the Shepherd an- 
ſwer'd, that four Hours ſince he came to 


their Cottage, and deſired to reſt under that 
Covert, to avoid the Sharpneſs of the Night. 
Pauſanias (for it was he that ſlept ſo ſecure- 


ly, having his greateſt Enemy beſide him, 
and had been glad to find this poor Cottage 


795 ere he might repoſe himſelf, wearied with 


ravel) awaking, perceived that he was not 


alone, but heard him that was by him, with 


ſad Complaints curſe his Love, Jealouſy, 


and Fortune. 

Pauſanias liſt'ning, was troubled at what 
was ſaid, but much more at the Mention of 
Celia, a Name that diſquieted his Soul. 
Obſerving him more diligently, he heard 
him thus diſcourſe to himſelf: 

Fp it poſſible (ungrateful Woman ) thou 
“ canſt find in thy Heart to diſpoſſeſs an 
Affection of ſo many Years and Pains ? 
% Could not thy Quality acquit thee of 


« Lightneſs ? Oh Celia, how doth'a deceit- 


& ful Promiſe miſbecome one that rofeſ- 
ſeth ſo much Worth? Doſt thou ſo inju- 


cc £* riouſly requite fo obſervant a T7 
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3 perſuade myſelf the Reaſon why thou 
“ enjoyneſt me to conceal my Affection, 


© was for Fear of making thy Panſanias 
* jealous. But I vow never to return 
Home, till he hath fatisfy'd my Jealou- 


«© fy: Ungrateful, I will begin my Revenge 


„ in killing him whom thou loveſt beſt ; 
I will proclaim thy Lightneſs: The 
&© World ſhall know, theſe fix Years that 
„ haye ſerved thee, I have been in ſuch 
„ Favour with thee, that thou never uſedſt 
Pen but to aſſure me thou wert mine. 
* Thou haſt deceiv*d thy ſelf, falſe Woman, 
& deſerting me for a Stranger, that cozens 


s thee with Profeſſion of Nobility. What 


« canſt thou ſay to excuſe thyſelf, ſince this 
Letter under thine own Hand ſpeaks thy 
&*© Unworthineſs, and my Misfortunes ? 
Pauſanias hearing this, was in ſuch Per- 
2 that he could not believe himſelf to 
awake. Impatient that any Man ſhould 
oe himſelf favour'd of Celia (to defend 
er Reputation, and to chaſtiſe his fooliſn 
Arrogance) he aroſe and told him, that the 
Part of his Sorrows which he had heard 
troubled him as much as himſelf z but if a 
Sight of -Pauſanias would allay his Anger, 
the laſt Night he was with a Gentleman of 


the ſame Name, and perhaps they might 


find him in the next Wood, I ſhall not 
*© be ſo happy, ſaid Clearchus, for I know 
my ill Fortune when I defire a 1 

. | | ; | «6 es, 
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Tes, I believe you may, reply'd Paxſa- 


nia. Then lighting a dry Olive Branch 
he invited him to come after, niſing 


that within a few Hours he would bring him 


to him; X 6 


Thus went they forth together, and co- 


| ming to the moſt intricate Place of the 
Wood, Pauſanias ſtuck the Light upon a 


Tree, and drawing his Sword, reſolutely | 


ſaid to him: 5 


I am Pauſanias, thy greateſt Enemy; 


«© I love Celia, and muſt enjoy her, though 
„the King of Syracuſe himſelf ſhould op- 
<< poſe it, Since thou ſay'ſt that thou ſeek ſt 
«« me earneſtly, make Uſe of this ſudden 
«© Occaſion which is offer d thee, If thou 


«© refuſeſt to draw thy Sword becauſe thou 
*©*knoweth me not, be afſur'd, my —— 


“is ſo noble, that whoſoever thinks he 
** hath any Advantage of me, deceives 
«© himſelf. I have ſerved Celia, if not with 
& as much Secreſy, yet with more Affec- 
«© tion: If ſhe heretofore lov'd thee, and 
© now forgets thee, complain of thy For- 
© tune, not her Eaſineſs ; and ſince thou 
& fay'ſt the Letter which thou unjuſtly de- 


«  taineth was ſent to me, give it me, for 


*I will put it amongſt others that J have 
«© of hers 3 if not, I will force it from thee, 
Do not think (anſwer'd Clearchus) thy 


& Menaces move me: My Heart is form'd 


long thou 


«6 wilt 


<« for higher Enterprizes, and &'er 
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<< wilt repent this fooliſh Raſhneſs. Yer 


that thou: may'ſt know the Cauſe why I 


e ſought thee ſo — 54 and with what 
4e Reaſon I complain of Celia, hear her 
„ Falſhood, and thou wilt confeſs that I 
e have not ſpoken very extravagaitly of 
& her, Celia and myſelf have theſe many 


< Years reciprocally exchang'd a pure and 5 


< ſecret Affection; but ſhe being neceſſi- 
& tated to abſent herſelf from me for fome- 


„ KReaſons, I was ſo unhappy that in that 


Time ſhe ſaw and lov'd thee : If ſhe had 
* neglected me for Love of thee, I had leſs _ 
* Reaſon to complain; but ſhe was ſo far 

«© from Neglect, that ſhe never favour'd me 
« with larger Expreſſions than now; and 
that thou may*ſt not think theſe Calum- 
% nies, proceeding rather from Jealouſy 
„ than the Truth of one that reſpects his 
Honour, ſee whether it be falſe or no: 
« So drawing out of his Breaſt many Let- 


* 


ters and Papers, he caſt them at his Feet. 


Pauſanias read ſome of them; amongſt 
others his own, and another which the ſame 
Day ſhe had written to Clearchus. A good 
while he took not his Eye off from the Pa- 
pers, it ſeeming to him impoſſible there 
ſhould be in the World a Woman fo facile 
and fo cunning : But at laft being fully per- 
ſuaded of her Falſhood, he gathered toge- 
ther all the cozening Letters, and threw em 
into the Fire, as if he could conſume ſo many 

: «Fs Deceits 
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Deceits at once. Thereupon Clearchus with 


his Sword in Hand bad him, if he were a 


Gentleman, prepare to defend himſelf : For 


it was not fitting it ſhould be ſaid in Sicily, 
. that having had his Enemy in the Field he 


left him alive. Thou ſhalt not need to pre- 
vent me, anſwered Pauſanias, for that was 
the only Reaſon why I drew thee out into 
this Wood : And ſo aſſaulting him furiouſly, 
the Combate began, without any apparent 
Advantage on either Side. Chanke was 


' the more weary, as being leſs dextrous in 


the Exerciſe of Arms, Pauſanias avoiding 


a Blow that he made, falſify d another, and 
wounded him dangerouſly in the Head. 


Clearcbus having his Face bathed in Blood, 


loſt not his Courage, but enflam'd with Re- 


venge, aſſaulted 1 ſo deſperately, 
that he was forced to uſe all his Skill to guard 
himſelf. The claſhing of their Swords diſ- 
turb'd the Shepherds that went whiſtling their 
Sheep together. They came in the Inſtant, 


when the loſs of Blood abated Strength, but 
not Courage in Clearcbus. They all ran in 


to him, ſeeing him the more neceſſitated, 
and carried him Home to their Cottage, 
where with medicinal Herbs they entertain'd 
and cured him. | 


The valiant Prince (no leſs aſtoniſn'd at 


the Courage of Clearchus, than at the Light- 
neſs of Celia) expected the Approach of 
Day, with Intent to take ſhipping, and re- 
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turn to his Country. He went towards the 


Sea, and diſcourſing with himſelf on the 
various Events of his Fortune, faw a Ship, 
which by its Loſs of Tackling and Sails, 


ſhew'd it had ſuffer'd the Anger of inconſtant 


Neptune, He obſerv'd the Arms it car- 
ry'd, and knowing they were his, drew 
nearer to ſatisfy himſelf : But this Doubt laſ- 


ted not long; for Leontius, Son to the Ad- | 


miral of Macedonia, leaping aſhore with 


his Company, knew him, and gave thanks 


to Heaven for the Favour it had vouchſafed 
them in preſerving his Life. 


* 


They related to him, how that after a 


long Tempeſt and imminent Death, it. 
pleas'd Fortune to appeaſe the Sea: But all 
of them bewailing their Prince's Abſence, 
reſolv*d not to return to Macedonia without 


him, ſince he might poſſibly eſcape alive. 


Pauſanias gratified their noble Reſolution, 
with Favours and Rewards. 


go privately into Sicily; that they might not 
return unſatisfied to Macedonia; to fee if the 
Beauty of Aurora pleas d him; and to re- 


venge himſelf on the inconſtant Celia. 


With this Reſolution he went to Court; 
but his Arrival could not be ſo private, but 
Dionyſius had Notice of it, and immediately 
gave him a Viſit, beſtowing ſuch extraordi- 
nary Favours upon him, that Words ſufficed 
not to expreſs his ä Dionyſiux 


oa 


He cauſed 
them to repair their Ship, determining to 


Car. 
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carried him to ſee the Princeſs; knowing 
her Beauty to be the chief Motive of his co- 


ming thither, 


Pauſanias amaz*d when he perceiv*d Ce. 


lia, towhom he ſpake, to be by all call'd 
Aurora, was ready to have accus'd Diony/ins 
of Impoſture; but Leontius (who had been 
Ambaſſador before in Syracuſe) aſſuring him 
it was Aurora, he was almoſt diſtracted, 


and not treating with Dionyſius any further 


in that Buſineſs, he reſolv'd to return to Ma- 
cedonia, ſince a Woman engaged to another 


in Love, was not fit to be his Wife. 


Aurora's Thoughts were very different 
from his, tor perceiving her good Fortune, 
that Pauſanias was every Way equal to her, 
the thought the Time long till ſhe had ſome 
means to accompliſh her Affection. 

Celia already was inform'd of the Quarrel 
that had been betwixt Clearchus and the 
Prince. And as Aurora was once complai- 
ning of him, for not coming to ſollicit that 
which he ſo much deſir d, Celia told her, 
that the Reaſon why he was ſo cool in his 
Love, was the Deceit of her Letters, and 


_ - thereupott recounted all that paſt, advertiſing 


her, that this Miſtake was as well Cauſe of 
her loſing Clearchus, for he was infected with 
the ſame Jealouſy ; ſo that it concern'd *em 
both to diſcover the private Device her Love 
had made Uſe of. Aurora excuſing the 


Prince's — in 8 it proceeded 
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rather from his own Honour than Neglect 
of her, called Clearebus, and diſcover'd to 


him the whole Buſineſs, that he might not 
ſuſpect any Thing in Prejudice of Celia's 


Honour; ſhe commanded him to go viſit 


Pauſanias from her, and to let him know 
the Miſtake that had detained him in Jea- 
louſy. 

Clearchus now freed "5 all former Su- 
ſpicion, obey'd, 
Prince's Hand, ask'd Pardon ſor drawing 
his Sword againſt him, though unknown. 


Pauſanias told him, “he was engag*d to 


love his Valour, and to deſire his Friend- 
„% ſhip. I muſt requite this Honour, an- 


„ ſwered Clearchus, with welcome News; 
and then related the Occaſion of Aurora's. 


living in the Caſtle z and how imagining. 
he was below her Greatneſs, ſhe had diſſem- 


bled her Name; changing it for Celia, until 
ſhe were fully inform'd of his Condition; 


| | how to avoid the Danger of having her Let- 
ters known, ſhe cauſed Celia to write for - 
her; how the Reaſon of his going to find 


him in the Wood, was becauſe he had for 


many Years loved Celia, as he had gather'd 


by his Words, and ſeeing the Letter with 
her Seal he was confirmed in his Jealouſy, 
blaming the Affection of guiltleſs Celia. 

The Prince was ſurprized with Wonder 
and Joy at this Relation of Clearchus, and 
caſting his Arms 8 5 his Neck, in Sign 

2 


and. having kiſs'd the 


of 
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of Love and Delight, faid, the News was 
ſo conformable to his Wiſhes, that only 
Time could expreſs how highly he eſteem'd 
it. Then went he to treat with Dionyſius 
concerning his Love ; who promiſed her to 
him, thereby requiting the Compliment of 
having left his Country; neither was any 
more worthy of the Princeſs, and immedi- 
ately they writ to Trimenides the Prince's Fa- 
ther about their Agreement. * 
Pauſanias had now Opportunity to viſit 
her, and to expoſtulate the favourable De- 
ceit, whereby ſhe had cauſed his Jealouſy. 
Their Eſpouſals were ſolemnized with the 
greateſt Pomp that Sicily ever beheld, jointly 
celebrating thoſe of Clearchus and Celia, 
whofe Conſtancy merited a Succeſs no leſs 
fortunate. Within a few Days they em- 
barked for Macedonia, attended by all the 
Magnificence .of the Court. ET 
Timenides received them with the Joy of a 
Father, who ſuppoſing his San loſt or dead, 
found him ſo much improved in all Things; 
then feeling himſelf burden'd with Years, 
and through Infirmities unable to be the A.- 
las of that Weight, he transferred the Crown 
to his Son's Head : And that the Pleaſure of 
ſo true an Affection might be compleat, 
Heaven was pleaſed to beſtow on their firſt 
Year a Son, Pauſanias and Aurora living 
and loving ſo unanimouſly that every Day 
ſeemed the firſt of their Marriage. 


LOVE, | 


The Lover by Affliction hither led, 


. — Shad 
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Where conſtant Calms ſmooth Heav'ns unclowded 
There lives an eaſy people, vow'd to reſt, 
Who on Love only all their Hours beſtow: 
By no unwelcome Diſcontents oppreſt ; 
No Cares, ſave thoſe that from this Paſſion ſſow, 
Here reigns, here ever uncontroul'd did reign, - 
The beauteous Queen ſprung from the foaming Main. 


Her Hand the Scepter bears, the Crown her Head, 
Her willing Vaſſals here their Tribute pay: 


Here is her ſacred Power, and Statutes ſpread, 


W hich all with cheerful forwardnefs obey :: 


Receives Relief, ſent ſatisfy d away: 
Here all enjoy, to give their ſoft Flames eaſe, 
The pliant Figures of their Miſtreſs, 


* 
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Love is the FubjeR all their Talk implies ; 
Enamour'd is the Seaſon of the Year : 

Every thing kills with Love, or for Love dies: 
Without Love's Paſs, there is no coming near. 

Love is their Traffick, Stock, and Merchasdize: 

' Love is theonly Buſineſs every where. 

When the young Trees thruſt their freſh Bloſſoms out, 

1 - The ſmiling Branches ſeem with Love to ſprout. 


Love every Structure offers to the Sight, V 
And every Stone his ſoft Impreſſion wears. | 

The Fountains moving Pity, and Delight, | E. 
With amorous Murmurs drop perſuaſive Tears. | 

The Rivers in their Courſes Love invite, 55 A 
Love is the only Sound their Motion bears : 

The Winds in Whiſpers ſooth theſe kind Deſires, Bi 

And fan with their mild Breath, Loves glowing Fires. A 


r 


Amidſt a wide, green Plain, the Royal Seat | In 
Of this Majeſtick Queen is ſweetly Plac d 

About it runs a purling Rivulet, | A: 
On either Side by fpreading Trees embrac'd : | 

From whoſe thick Boughs, with conſtant Shades repleat, 
The Day in her Solſtitial Pride is chac'd : 

Theſe bloom with fragrant Bloſſoms all the Year, : 

And Nightingales their trillo practiſe here. 8 v 


A thouſand petty Rils tliere are beſide, 3 
Which in uncertain Windings looſely ſtray: 
And by wild Labyrinths their Current guide, A 
One croſſing wantonly the others Way. | 
The ſoſter Murmurs of whoſe pleaſing Tyde, | Sh 
To their Embrace the Virgin Flowers betray ; | 
Which, with a baſhful Nicenefs, trembling fall 
Into the $tream, obſequious to Love's Call. 
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A Sw there is which this large Plain defends, 
EKept by the Boy who o're all Souls prevails : 
Here every Morn and Evening, he aſcends, 
And with his Arrows all the Earth aſſails. 
The Wounds he makes, Art with no Cure befriends 3 
His Mark he never ſees, yet never fails. 
The ſubtile ſtroke, at firſt, infers no Smart, 
But on the ſudden, gnaws the tortur'd Heart. 


Weary with ſhooting through the darkned Air 
Theſe feather'd Tempeſts, mighty Love comes thence, 
Enclos'd by thouſand leſſer Loves, a Share 
| To every one alike he doth diſpence; 
Affection is committed to their Care: 
They alſo have the Power to wound our Sent ; 
But their blunt Shafts can only raze the Skin, 
And vulgar Souls, to vulgar Pleaſures win. 


In the remoteſt Corner of this Land, 
Down in a vail, there is another Seat : 

About it woody Mountains tott ring ſtand, 
To overlook the Shadows they beget: 

Whoſe twiſted Branches Day-light countermand : #«_ 
With darkneſs all, all is with Night repleat: 

The worſt of Sorrows, and Misfortunes, dwell 

With the ſad Owner of this luckleſs Cell. 


Dire Jealouſy; fear'd, and afraid of all: 

Whom the Queen ſometimes ſees in Compliment, 
And to divert the Miſchiefs, that befall - 

Her wretched Servants, piouſly is bent. 
+ She her Inheritance this Place doth call; 

And from the Royal Blood boaſts her Deſcent. 
The facred Queen of Love, though ſhe diſdain her, 
Becauſe ſo near a-kin, bound to maintain her. wn. 


* 
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The Diſcontents that on this ſad Wretch wait, 

She with her native Joys, ſweetly allays: 
Amongſt her People, (Strangers to Debate). 

Here lives and loves, and others Loves ſurveys. 
Pleaſure, her Chamber, and her Chair of State, 

Richly adorns; Pleaſure, her Limbs arrays. 
The Loves of ſuch bleſt Souls, as with moſt true 
Devotion ſerve, are always in her View. " 


Theſe fvell with Pride, that their fair Queen, . before. 


Her other Subjects, their Defires prefers : 
Of Lovers who obtain what they implore, 
The Praiſe and Victory, is only hers. 
With her, their pure Affections ſacred Store, 
Repoſe the conquer'd, and the Conquerors. 
Their Stock continual Intereſt doth fill, 


Much by good Fate increaſing more by ill: 


She all theſe Suppliants diſtinctly knows, 

And purifies the Flames wherein they burn. 
Much 'T:me with pious Diligence beſtows, 

To eaſe the Miſeries of ſuch as mourn. 
Takes an exact Account of all their Woes, 

To give them of Delight a full Return. | 
And to this End, in her admired Name, 
A general Aſſembly deth proclaim. 


Now roſe the ſmiling Star that guilds the Face 
Of our dark Sphear, at whoſe Approach grow dim 

The ſparkling Gems of Night, forc'd to give Place 
To one whoſe Beanty far out- rivals them; 

When Venus left her Court, the Plains to grace; 
Her Love, and Jealouſy attended him. 

Jealouſy, Plague of every amorous Breaſt, 

Which with moſt Spite the faireſt doth infeſt. 


Forth 


* 
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Forth comes this Queen of Beauty, and Deſire, 


Her treſſes playing with the wanton Air, 
Bright her Complexion is, white her Attire, 
Sweetneſs, and Majeſty, her Glances ſhare, 
Her Eyes, which Men adore, and Gods adnure, 
Forbid to hope, nor ſuffer to deſpair. 
Including all the Graces in one Look, 
That Zeuxes from Crotonian Virgins wh.” 


Whep all her People were together met, 
Firſt to the midſt, then round about ſhe goes; 
And as ſhe views them, an enlivening Heat 
On every Heart her radiant Eyes diſcloſe : 
Commands her Son appoint to each his Seat, 
And every Lover in his Rank diſpoſe; 
The little Herald, place for all prepares, 
According to the Quality of their Cares. 


She ſaw the Loves of all this numerous round, 
Alike ſucceſsful were, alike were pleas'd. 


Their Griefs by mutual Kindneſs ſoftned found ; 


Their Diſcontents by joint Delight appeas d. 
All with Fruition of their Wiſhes crown'd ; 

All of their Sorrows by each other eas'd. 
She ſaw them in Affection kindly ſtrive, 
And by Exchange their happy Paſſions thrive. 


Happy indeed theſe prefent Lovers were 
But of the abſent, bitter Diſcontents, 
In ſeveral Shapes, were repreſented here; 

Unequal Aims, the different Accidents, 
Of Love, and Scorn, Temerity and Fear: 


Perplexed Thoughts, expecting worſe Events; 1 


And all the ſad Varieties of Fate, 
Which on theſe diſagreeing Lovers wait. 
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Seeing fo many of her own undone, 


This Queen was mov'd with Senſe of their Diſtreſs ; F. 
| And ſince no other Way was left to ſhan 
The rigorous Cauſe of their Unhappineſs, | T 
Strait on an Embaſſy commands her Son; | 
And in this Language doth his Charge expreſs; - "1 
Whilſt, as ſhe ſpake, the liſt'ning Winds were chain'd | 
To her foft. Accents, Floods their o reſtrain'd. 1 
Son ! thou art equally concern'd with me, | 
In all Miſhaps that on our State depend: T 
Thou ſeeſt the Harms our Subjects ſuffer ; Thee 
To undeceive, and cure their Griefs, I ſend. ' W 
A World of fickle, faithleſs Souls, there be, | 
Who to the ſacred Name of Love pretend : be 
And what more than my Wrongs my Thoughts doth vex» 
The Blame of this, lies chiefly on our Sex. Bc 
Indifferent Lovers, looſely by the ſame k y: 
Affection, are at once, to many led: Sti 
Inconſtant, treacherouſly their Faith diſclaim, 
Their fleeting Vows no ſooner taught, than fled, - II 
Ambitious Honour court, whoſe ſickly Flame 
No longer laſts than by that fuel fed, | Ye 
Theſe Coyneſs counterfeit, and thoſe Defire ; | | 
To ſtain my Name, and Credit, both conſpire. 2 
e 
But ſome there are, who impiouſly proteſt 
| Againſt our Laws, and our juſt Power deſpiſe ;' Th 
To Scorn and Pride, are Votaries profeft; 
And o'er their Fellow Subjects tyrannize. He 
Theſe will infe&, if not in Time ſuppreſt, 
Our purs Religion with black Hereſies. Th 
Theſe, whom in vain it were with Force t' invade, wy 


By. Reaſon bend, and in theſe Words perſuade. Fair 


Fair 
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Fair Rebels! who your lawful King 
And fondly your Allegiance caſt away; 
To give Admittance to his mortal Foes ; 
And in his Room Diſdain and Pride obey: 
Tis Love, who Beauty on the Fair beſtows : _ 
Tribute to Love, the Fair are bound to pay: - 


Him, who your Beings gave, you would deſtroy, 
And *gainſt himſelf, the Arms he lent imploy. 


This Deity, whoſe ſacred Name you ſlight, 
Is Maſter of Content, commands all Pleaſure ; 
Will entertain you ſtill with new Delight, - (fure ; 
More Joys, than Hours, your happy Lives ſhall mea- 
Tis Juſtice to yourſelves, to do him right; 
No other Way left to ſecure your Treaſure. 
Bold Time will force the Prize for which Love ſues, 
And robyou of the Wealth you would not uſe. 


Strict Puniſhment, beſides, you muſt expect 

From the juſt Powers you impiouſly incenſe: 
They your Contempt ſeverely will correct, 

In others to prevent the like Offence. 
Your Prayers, too late preſented, will reje& ; - 

No Vows, no Tears, ſhall with their Rage diſpence. 
Chooſe then the ſafe, if not the pleaſing State, 
Reward attends your Love, Revenge your Hate. 


This ſaid, a general Shout paſt through the Throng ; ; 
In which, her Subjects their Applauſe declare. 
Her Chariot then ſhe mounts, and all along, 
Scatters rich Perfumes, through the ambient Air. 
Thouſands of Loves wait on her with a Song; 
All to her Court with equal Joy repair. | 
There every Lover his Delight renews ; 


Whilſt her glad Son, his Mother's Ch urſues. 
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